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not do them the honor of taking them seriously. Such was, for
a period only, the philosophy of Anatole France.

But in Cervantes, as we have seen, derision had not wholly
destroyed sympathy. And in Anatole France, Irony hardly ever
lost touch with her sister muse Pity. The phrase "Irony and
Pity75 paid the penalty of universal success: it became so trite
that for years it evoked in the reader an ironical or pitying
smile. A smile is a marvelous contrivance: it may be the light
which spontaneously registers understanding, it may indicate
also the bland refusal to understand.

If Irony recedes, and Pity assumes command, then we have,
if not a new "country of the soul," at least a new "climate." We
might attempt, on that basis, to compile a Bible of Social Pity*
Social pity is a feeling strikingly absent from ancient and me-
dieval literature. The epic of the fighting caste, the courtly ro-
mance, the folk tale and farce, are equally harsh toward the
plodding, stupid, long-suffering beast, the rustic, the boor, the
hind, the clown. Villanus, the villein, became in modern Eng-
lish the villain, the scoundrel j in modern French vila-in stands
for mean and ugly. To be downtrodden was accepted as suffi-
cient evidence of abjection. Pity for the poor, love for the
humble, misericordia, could be found in the Prophets of Israel,
and, with radiant definiteness, in the Gospel. But the evangeli-
cal spirit did not pass into secular literature. Pride and scorn
remained the law.

Only at the very end of the seventeenth century do we hear
a single prophetic cry. La Bruyere was moved to compassion
by "those wild animals with the semblance of a human face:
and indeed they are men." Under the Grand Monarch, two
hundred years before Edwin Markham, he had discovered The
Man with the Hoe. But the lone protest found no echo* The
philosophers of the Enlightenment, generous as they were in
their great fight against abuses and superstition, had no thought
to spare for the common man. Early Romanticism was fiercely
individualistic 5 it was reeking with pity, but it was self-pity.
Faint notes were heard in Goldsmith (The Desert&d Village),